50(5      EVERYBODY'S BUSINESS is NOBODY'S BUSINESS.
titter, which gave me the utmost confusion; nor can I believe myself the only person who has made such a mistake
Things of this nature would be easily avoided, if servant-maids were to wear liveries, as our footmen do, or obliged to go in a di ess suitable to their station. What should ail them, but a jacket and petticoat of good yard-wide stuff, or caiimanco, might keep them decent and warm
Our charity childien are distinguished by their dress, why then may not our women-servants * why may they not be made frugal per force, and not suffered to put all on their backs, but obliged to save something against a rainy day ? I am, therefore, entirely against servants wearing of silks, laces, arid other superfluous finery, it sets them above themselves, and makes their mistresses contemptible in their eyes I am handsomer than my mistress, says a young prinked up baggage, what pity it is I should be her servant, I go as well dressed, or better than she. This makes the girl take the first offer to be made a whore, and there is a good servant spoiled, whereas, were her diess suitable to her condition, it would teach her humility, and put her in mind of her duty
Besides the fear of spoiling their clothes makes them afiaid of household-work , so that m a little time we shall have none but chambermaids and nurserymaids , and of this let me give one instance, my family is composed of myself and sister, a man and a maid, and, being without the last, a young wench came to hire heiself. The man was gone out, and my sister above stairs, so I opened the door myself, and tins person presented herself to my view, dressed completely, more like a visitor than a servant-maid, she, not knowing me, asked for my sister; pray, madam, said I, be pleased to walk into the parlour, she shall wait on you presently. Accordingly I handed madam in, who took it very cordially. After some apology, I left her alone for a minute or two, while I, stupid wretch! ran up to my sister, and told her there was a gentlewoman below come to visit her Dear brother, said she, don't leave her alone, go down and entertain her while I dress my-eelf. Accordingly, down I went, and talked of indifferent affairs, meanwhile my sister dressed herself all over again, not being willing to be seen in an undress. At last she came down diessed as clean as her visitor, but how great was my surprise when I found my fine laxly a common servant-wench.